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through your, now, twenty beautiful years,
gladdening all hearts and none more than
your Daddy's.

" It would be strange, indeed, if with two
such eventful days as the 23$ and 25th so
near me, I were not counting my mercies
and recognizing God's goodness to me to a
degree far exceeding my deserts.

"May He keep you ever as His own Angel
of tender love and ministrations to those who
need you, Dearest!"

And again:

"What can I say that is not full of the old
familiar blessed love that has filled my heart
to overflowing for you, my sweet comrade,
during all your days and especially during
these last two years of my halting life when
we have been thrown together in a peculiar
way. I cannot write a steamer letter to you,
for you know my heart's inmost thought and
love, already; and, God willing, we shall soon
again take up the blessed, familiar fellowship
on the other side, where in the meantime our
hearts will really be.

"You will help and bless all you know by
your loving spirit. God keep you and enrich
you by the deepening sense of His dear
presence/'

" Well, K. . . . won't be a hundredth part
as glad to see you as the old white-haired fel-
low I saw in the looking-glass a little while
ago/'d
